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to smoke, his cigarette case is always provided with cigarettes
and his lighter never fails to work. Nevertheless, these are
but trivial compensations for a life of trouble. In past times
the person of a play purged your soul and mine of pity and
terror by declaiming at considerable length in verse, blank
or otherwise, and so enabled us to consider the misfortunes
of our friends and neighbours without undue concern; for
this the best critics assert is the purpose of tragedy. But even
this solace is now denied him. It may be that he may now
talk to us only in prose, but that he should be confined to
unfinished sentences, phrases not grammatical enough to
offend our ears, interjections, expletives, shrugs of the
shoulder and waves of the hand, is monstrous inhumanity.

When, For Services tendered was about to be produced and
I mentioned to an interviewer that it was the last play but
one that I proposed to write, I was much surprised to find
that this matter, which I supposed of concern only to myself,
aroused nearly as much interest as if a well-known prize-
fighter had announced his intention of retiring from the
ring. For a week, from dawn till dewy eve, I received in my
parlour a succession of gentlemen of the Press from all parts
of the world; they came from the furthest Hebrides, they
came from Sydney, Australia and from Toronto, Canada,
they came from Buenos Ayres (known to us film fans for its
connection with the White Slave Traffic) and from Buda
Pesth in Hungary, celebrated for Tzigane orchestras and the
aperient water of Hunyadi Janos; and, if I may express
myself in the vernacular, I spilt the beans. I was rung up
from the offices of great newspapers that till then had never
communicated with me but to ask me what I ate for break-
fast or what was my opinion of the Modern Girl and invited,
sometimes for nothing and sometimes for fifteen, twenty or
even thirty guineas, my bitter tale to tell. I could not but
wish that I had kept my own counsel or that I had sworn my
first interviewer to secrecy, I found it very boring to repeat
the same thing a dozen times to a dozen interviewers. Nor
were they anxious that I shou'j; each wanted an exclusive